The Flight of the " Ilia Mourometz " to Kiev    127
" Good work, George, there's the Dnieper/' I cried
as I saw a gleam of water which I recognized instantly
as the great river. We changed our course again to
the south and followed the river for a few minutes
until we located ourselves on the map about half-way
between Orsha and Kiev. We continued to fly for
nearly one hour, staying as high as possible, about 800
feet, without losing sight of the ground. By that time
it was not necessary to use the full power and the
engines were turning easily at reduced throttle. We
kept a straight compass course, but from time to time
saw bends of the Dnieper and Lavrov was able to check
the position of the ship on the map.
Around half-past seven, we decided to try to escape
the rain. With engines wide open, the ship started to
climb. A few moments later the ground disappeared
and we entered the clouds. It was rough from time
to time, but not as bad as before. Following the direc-
tions of Lavrov, I had not much difficulty in keeping
the ship on its course in spite of the entirely blind
flying.
With a substantial amount of petrol already con-
sumed, the plane continued to climb. We exceeded
3,000 feet, and it was still raining* Gradually, the
plane reached 4,000 feet. There was less rain, but
the clouds closed In still thick. The ship mounted
steadily. A few minutes later the rain cleared, atid
the gloomy darkness started to melt away. Around
5,000 feet the light began to increase quickly, ajod a
few moments later the huge ship emerged from a layer
of dazzling white clouds into the bright sun and
beautiful dear blue sky above*
For a few minutes we all covered our eyes to pro-